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years, became at the age of ten, a nimble footballer, a good
gymnast, and a member of the first football, cricket, and hockey
elevens.

Frofta the height of the wind-swept downs between Kingsdown
and St. Margaret's, where often on Sundays we went walking,
I would look over the blue-green waters of the English Channel.

This white-chalk edge of England made a deep impress on my
imagination. Here, England girt by the seas; there, beyond
the limitless expanse of ocean, the highways to the outposts of
Empire, great ships ploughing their way carrying all adventure
to the encampments and tents of those who dwelt among the
snowy vastnesses of the Indian hills, or on the burning plains of
Africa.

And there were farmers, red and round of face, bow-legged,
with heavy shoulders, and possessed of thick, stubby moustaches
which drooped at the corners ; and fishermen and labourers,
mostly of a type, square-headed, sandy-haired, watery-blue-cycd,
stocky of build and thick-legged, with slow, drawling speech,
and their smell was of the soil and of the seaweed and of sweat :
and it was good. A perfume of the countryside, of the barton
and of felled timber, dried bracken, beech leaves, and the faint
essence of the salt of the sea, whose moisture in thick mists
sometimes encompassed the landscape, was mingled with that
of muscular, wide-pored humanity. I loved this goodly smell,
preferring it to that of soap-suds which rose from the church
pews on warm Sunday mornings, even as a shepherd may whiff
the essential odour of his flock upon the moorland breeze, but
will find the pungent smell of sheep-dip intolerable to the nasal
sensitiveness.

And sometimes I lay in the grass on the cliff edge, the smell
of earth and of sea in my nostrils, a warm sun kissing my young
limbs, and the huge world supporting my little body, axxd with
this great scape of billowing sea and rugged cliff laid out before
me, I built castles on the far horizon, explored and waged wars,
climbed among the mountain peaks of cloudland, lost myself in
the enchanted, golden palaces of the sun.

The days slipped by unnoticed ; but in this beauteous country-
side beside the sea, under whose spell every British boy should
be cast, I discovered the stern God of my mentors to be one also
of infinite tenderness.

The privileged families of England, those who possess the
means or who by frugality determine that their children shall